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Don’t Do Your Bit Do Your Damndest 

Words & Music by 
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There’s a boy we all love 
While the war clouds spue and 
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us at home he saidt- 
one here do his bit:- 


International Copyright Secured 


Copyright MCMCXVHI by C.H .Wheatley. Hillyard, Wash. 


All Bights Reserved 


























































































































One Dollar Down 
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From Berlin To Donegal 


Rattle the drumsl^Schrecklichkeit” comes! 

He’s stepping off to Ireland with his decorated sons 
Tread lightly o’er the North Sea now keep both feet in the air 
And have a private talk with'*Gott” while we send up a prayer 
To keep your feet from sunken mines, Saints save you from a fall 
We want to see you goose-step from Berlin to Donegal: 


Words & Music by 
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Terrible foe! Hush-a-bye-low! 

You’ll never know your Empire when from Ireland back you go 
The German fraus will greet you “Ach machreAyou’re looking fine” 

Come see ti e little shamrocks all along the river Rhein, 

Here’s Ballyduff there’s Killybegs Tralee and Enniscall 
So hot-foot with your goose-step from Berlin to Donegal: 
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